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: | Comimemora 


13 of the life and death 


of the Right Worſhipſull and vertuous La- 
die; Dame Helen Branch (late Wife to the 
3 8 worſhipfull Sir /ob» Branch Knight, 
ſometime Lord Maior of the famous Citie of; 
Lenden): by whoſe godly and virtuous if 
Virgines are inſinuated to virtue, wiues t 
taitluulnets, and widdowes to Chriſtian con- 
te mplation, and charitable deuotion, &c. 
Which godly Ladie left this mortall fe (to 
live with Chriſt Iheſus) the 10. of April laſt: 
and lie th interred in the Pariſh Church of 
Saint Marie Abebareb, nigh vnto 
Canwicke ſſreete, the: 29. day 
of the ſame month. 
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Fidenti ſperata cedunt. 
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tothe Right Worſhiptull Knight Sir Jobs Branch,, 
ſometime Lord Maior of the fa mous Cittie 
of London. &c. 


of the liſe and death of the Right wor- 


ſhipfull and vertuous Lady Dame Helen Braxch,late wife 


F vertuous de&ds doe merite pꝛaiſe, and penetrate the ſk(e, 
Why ſhould not we reco2d their lines, that Godly line and die: 
To th end that ſuch as now doe liue and on the earth remaine, 
Might learne to pate ſweet vertues paths, e viſcions waies diſ⸗ 
And that by them poſterities, to come might learned be, (daine, 
Co ſerue the Lozd when as the lines, of his deere Saints they ſe, * 
Here Uirgins pong are taught the way, to famous wiſdomesbower 


Here may they feede to their contents, vpon the fineſt flower. 


Pere married wines a loadſtarre haue, to leade them from abuſe, 


Here Widdowes are inſtructed ſtill, vertue to put in vie. 


ere iuſtice fits to giue her dome, here truth her canſe doth pleade, 


Who doth renine our Helens name, though ſhe to wo2ld be dead. 


Iſpeakenot J of Helena that fickle Gretian Dame, 


That cauſd the Greeks foz Paris rape, to ſet all Troy on flame: 


But J a vertuous Helen minde,whoſe life when pou behold, 
Deſerues fo2 to bee regeſtred in letters wꝛit with gold. 


The ſtocke from whence lhe ſpzang , God garniſhed with grace, 


Hir Parents were right godly bent, to vertue they gane place 


And as ſhe grew in peares the Loꝛd hir wiſdome did increaſe, 
Whoſe name to pꝛaiſe and magnifie, his ſeruant did nat ceaſe. 
To Uirgins Helen Nicolſon did giue a golden light, 
She by hir deeds did ſtir them vp in godnes to delight, 
Firſt vnto God — the gane, 
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And 


Shee was the 


Nicolſon and 


Ioane his wife + 


Citizen and 
Draper of Lon 
don. 
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- no; ſfubbozne found, but gentle make and milde 

All vainẽ and wanton idle wozds, were from hir lips erilde, g 
That onſter pꝛide within her b2cff, could neuer harbour finde, 5 
Bunillitie bare ſoueraigne ſway, within hir hart and minde, 7 
Shce bzagd not ol her beautie bzaye,although it did excell, N 
©he knew as Godhad giuenithir, to grace hir bodle well, _ 

| So beantleſhould in fature tune, th2ough croked age decay, © (car 

| And that the wozmes ſheuld hir : 


conimme, wben fleſh Gould tous i 
Che beautie ci l ir ſillie ſoule,therefoze by faith ſbæ ſought, _ 
Hir hope was ſet on Jefus Chꝛiſt, that with his blood hir bonght, 
And he of loue did beautiſle, hir conſcience with bis Grace, 
Becauſe ſhee firte his facred feare, all times befo:c hir face, 
Thus thus thee led hir virgins life, to hir increaſe of fame, 
Would Uſrgins all in theſe our dales, would exerciſe the ſame, 
Then wantonnes and luſt ſhould die, e pꝛide ſhouldfall downe quite, 
And maidens by virginitie, would neuer (ct ſo light. 
But God the Lo2d of life and time foꝛ Helen did pꝛouide, 
And ſhe vpon his pꝛouudente, did conſtantly abide. 
Her parents wills ſhe (willingly) at no time would gainſap, 
Hoꝛ raſhly ſke (as ſome de now) to calf themſe lues a way. 
qc ir will they hold a law no doubt, their parents may not mell: 
Fo; wed they will without conſent, betide them ill 02 well, 
Our Helen was not of this crue, reaſon did rule her minde, 
Vnto her parents wills, her will, was euermoꝛe inclinde. 
22 -" In wedlocke they their daughter gaue, vnto a worthie wight, 
Vr A Citizen of London faire, lohn Minors he was hight. 
And el the Dꝛapers Companie, a man diſcritte and wile, 
And ſuch a one as firmly firt Gods feare befoze his eves. 
Our Helen was his onely top, and he her harts delight, 
- He loued her, and ſhe with loue, her Minors did requight. | 
nd though this yong new wedded wife, were but of tender age, 
he ſhewd her ſelle to huſband hers, a curteous Sara ſage . 
Obedient vnto his heſts, ſhe was at encry becke, 
With modeſtie her ſeife ſhe clad, ſhe feard to haue à checke. 
> Agodlylife the alnaves led, vpꝛigbtiy ſhe did deale, 
Per cherte ſt care was bent to with, and wozke her Minors weale, 


he e eee 4 


And 
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Helen xhaffm, Cu Bai 2 


And God beholding how that they in lone did ſpend tht ir time, f 
Indenozing to pꝛaiſe his name, and ſhun each ſin full crune. 
Fr om hrauen the ſwerte deawes cf his grace did on them both diſtill, 
: He bleſſed them with health and wealth, that did obay his will. ä 
i And in his mercies milde and ſwete, their ioyes fo2 to increaſe, ee 
DODne ſonne and daugbtern th c to them, he gane as pledge of peacc. fee — | 
Uhih in Gedsfearc to foſter vp they were right willing found , = g 
As thercunto by Gods conunaund, and Nature they were bound. 
A geben meane our Helen kept, her dꝛinke was ſimalleſt beere, 
Swerte Tempꝛance was the miſteres and feundꝛes of her cheere. 
- CUith wine ſhe was at deadly warre, exceſſe ſhe did diſdaine, 
Content was taſter of her cates, his gueſt ſhe did remaine. 
Vet plentie ſweet within hir houſe did beare the ſouer aigne ſwap, 
At no time emptie from hir gates, the hungry went away. 
Vir ſeruants had their meate and dꝛinke, in time and ſea ſon dewe, 
Here wedded wiucs a Pyenir rare, foz vertues vie map vewe. 
Penellope, Vl iſſes wife, moze tonſtant could not bee, 
Chen Helen was to Minors kinde, the woꝛld didplaincly ſi, 
Vnt that great God that giueth life, hath ſet downe his decree, 
at vnto death bath pong and old, in time ſhould ſubieq bi. 
, Clotho the diſtaffe loathes to hold, L3cheſis will not ſpin, 
And Parchas foꝛ to cut liues thꝛed in ſander doth 
Their childꝛen he from them doth take their houre glaſſe was run, 
They murmerd not, but were content, with that which God had done; 
Foz well they know that God that giues,can alſo take away, 
Foꝛ King and Duke, yea rich and poze are Subieas vntoclap. ] 
But loe when that theſe loners true, bad foztie yearcs bin wed, marred to. 
And vndefilde i ſacred ſozt, had held their marriage bed, abort: 40 year 
The enimie of life pꝛeparrs, the fatall ſtroke to ſtrike, 
He ſpares not one, koꝛ all eſtates, to Atrapos are like. 
The huſband from his wedded wife in time he did bereaue, 
And fo2 to wailc his death with teares, his Helena doth leaue: 
: But though that death d id life ſubdue,His faith in Chzift Gods ſonne, 
} Hath giuen him life with Jeſus Chꝛiſt, though death his woꝛſt bath 
| Pet in hir ſecret hart ſhe doth hir gentle Minorsſhzine, (done; 
And wets hir ch&kes with bꝛiniſh teares, from conduits of hir epne, 
Vut on the liuing Lo2d W q 
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And vntodim fo2 mercaeſweet moſt conſtantly did pzay, a 
And God the nughtieLo2d of hoaſts, his band maide did behold, 
r And vnto hir the giſts of Grace, did louingly vnfold. 
en F02 vnto Sir Iohn Branch ſometimes Lo2d Patoz of this Cittie, 
144 Our happie Helen wedded was bærung full el loue and pittie, 
a As he by tulfice ready was to wozke faire Londons weale, 
| Soto the poꝛe this Lady had aferuent loue and ;eale. 
| In fruitful lone this gentle night, with Ladyhts did line, 
| And vnto God both they and theirs did daylie glozic giue, 
But fading time that runnes fo2th right and neuer ſtands at ſtap, 
From this god Lady toe hir night, and cloſed him in clay, 
But death in Sir Iohn Branch god night, no doubt remaineth dead, 
Foz Jeſus Chꝛiſt aboue the ſuies with glozie trownes his head, 
| A wocfullLady Helen liues, to heauen ſher makes hir mone, 
And pꝛoſtrate talls foz comfozt lwerte, befoze Gods gloztous thꝛone. 
Co watch to faſt and pꝛap the ſettled hir delight, 
' + And at hir bone did vic to lit frommozning vntill nigbt. 
Endod ang Sher to the Dꝛapers companie in hir life time did gine 
| ”  Aleockeoffifty pounds nodoubt.poze poungmen to relteue, 
One man koꝛ to eniop the lame foztearme of foure peares ſpace, 
And intreft none at all to pay, but pzaiſe God fo? his Grace; 
And then the money rcndzed, two young men of that trade 
Shall haue that fiftie pound in vie, on bands ſufficient made. 
And thus this money ſhall no doubt from man to man be lent, 
Acco ꝛding to this ladies minde, hir meaning and intent. | 
| She generally vnto the poꝛe, hir large almes deeds extended, 
_ Chepozediſtranght in Bethlem, ſhe hath often times befrended, 
Abel ren Saint Marie Abchurch well tan tell the loneto them ſhe bare 
With money, coales, and cloath, ſhedid releene poꝛe peoples care, 
here were the ſicke that ſhe refuſde to comloꝛt in diſtrefle, 
This Lady helpt the widdowes want, and fed the fatherleſle. 
EWhere were the blind, the ſoꝛe, and lame, that had not ol hir coync, 
Euler ſought ſhe not to ſtay their mode, that would fro poꝛe purloine, 
Where was hir hart, hir hand, and purſe, at any time found ſlacke, 
To comtoꝛt thoſe that wanted aide, and cloath the naked backe: 
Then Ladies all example take, by this moſt vertuous Dame, 
And lkarxe by bir whilſt-life yr haue, to conquer deathby 1 b 
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Gods feare was fired in bir ſight, dir honour fill ſhe ſougbt, 
Acainft the wozldfin,peath and hell, a battell ſhe hath fought, 


Faith was hir ſhield, Ch2ilt was the rocke, on whome ſher ſought to 


And he by grace hath made hir cleane, that was with ſin deũlde, (build 


.. Thus wildome in hir boꝛe the lway,vertne did rulethe raine, 
ho tangbt bir ſtill that woꝛldly pompe and woꝛſhip was but vaine, 


| Wherein to Parie Abchurch thee a legacie did gine, peer. 


bus bæring mindetull af hir end as one that needs muſt die, 
She hir laſt will in perfect minde did make right ozderly, 


And of a long continuance to ſuch as there doe line, 


The famous vntuerlſities this Ladie had in minde, 


To ſtudents paye that vertuous bee, wert comfozt ſhee ailignd, 
To pꝛiſoners poze in Londonſhee, and Sonthwarke here and there; 
Vath money giuen to helpe their griefe as plainely may appeare, 


The hoſpitalles in generall, this Lady did remember, 
And pooꝛe maides marriages to mend, hir care was not tound ſlender; 


Unto hir friends and ſeruants all this kinde and louing Lady, 


' Path left a poꝛtion ol hir toe, as oꝛderly as map be, 


She golones to men and women pane, bequeathed by hir will, * 
And readie reffs the erretutoꝛ bir maaning to fulfill T . 


This was a ſteward of the Loꝛd, oꝛdayned foꝛ the poꝛe, 

Whom ſhe in ſoule and ſpirit ſtill, did reuerently adoze, 

Where might lhe help, that once to hurt, ſhee euer gaue conſents 
Chen ſher receued ill foz god, to doe god ſhe was bent. 


But God the mighty God ol grace, that gaue hir life and bzeath, 


Arreſted hir with ſicknes ſharpe, and ficknes w2ought hir death. 


But as in health in ſicknes ſhee, the Lo2d ol hoaſts did pꝛaiſe, 

And in true faith and feare of him ſher ſought to end hir dayes, 
Hir Lamp was fullie fraught with Dile ſhe builded on the rock, 
And at the gloꝛious gates ol grace, foꝛ mercic ſhe did knock. 

And that eternall ſpotles Lamb, of graces his moſt god, 

From all hir ſinnes hath clenſed hir, in his deare death and blond. 
Von Ladies all behold hir like, and marke hir vertuous end, | 
And whilſt you line vouchlafe in time, to make ſweet Chʒiſt your trend 
Foz when that death began foꝛthwith his pageant fo: to play, 

She humbly gaue hir ſoule to Chꝛiſt, and left hir coꝛps to cli w, | 
Hir friends doe waile, hir kinſfolke werpe, hir netghboursall lament, 
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8. A Conemoranion of Helen- AMucoffon Zadie) Branch. 


Hir ſeruants ſob the p32e trie out, hut teares in v une are ſpent. downs 
Chen ceaſe pour pl unts this Ladie lines, though death haue cut hir 
dert Chuilt in heauen with gl y great hir happie head doth crowne, 
. Toure ſcoꝛe ten peares ſhe liued here, in credit pꝛaiſe and tame, 
And dying to the woꝛdd ſhe left, no daubt a ſpotl:s name, 
And thus good L die from thy friend, receaue thy liſt farewell, 
Tyon lꝛauſte this woꝛdd to line with Chzilt, with whome thy ſoulle 
doth dwell. 
Uirintis Laus Ads. 
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